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not seen the performance of a Spiti pony could have
believed it possible for any animal of the kind to go
over the ground at all, and much less with a rider
upon it. But this mare went steadily on with me up
and down the ridges, over the great rough blocks of
granite and the treacherous slabs of slate.

3. I had to dismount and walk, or rather climb,
a little, only three or four times, and that not so much
from necessity as from, pity for the little creature,
which wras trembling in every limb from the great
leaps and other exertions which she had to make. On
these occasions she required no one to lead her, but
followed us like a dog, and was obedient to the voice of
her owner. Shortly before coming to the glacier, I
thought she was going over a precipice with me, owing
to her losing her footing on coming down some high
steps; but she saved herself by falling on her knees
and then making a marvellous side spring. On the
glacier, also, though she sometimes lost her footing,
she always managed to recover it immediately in some
extraordinary way. Her great exertions did not
require any goad, and arose from her own spirit and
eager determination to overcome the obstacles which
presented themselves, though in ordinary circumstances
she was perfectly placid, and content to jog along as
slowly as might be. Even when I was on this mare
she would poise herself on the top of a block of
granite, with her four feet close together after the
manner of a goat; and she leaped across crevasses of
unknown depth after having to go down a slippery
slope on one side, and when, on the other, she had